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HERE were three of us talking It

over,

“The trovble Is, " sald one, musing-
Iy, "I don't belleve any of theese things
wotld do sny good—any permauent good."

“But lsn't It worth while trying?” 1
urged. )

1 mever thonght fallure conld be worth
while," aild the editor, mildly. f

“Byt,” T persisted, “if some one would
take her awny lnto the country, qulte
awny from all her drendful rssoclates, anil,
withont lecturing or patronizlng her, but
in quite a friendly spirit—intereat aud
amuse her, and arcuse in her some ambl-
tion to be a eclvilizel member of the com-
munlty—woaldn't that be worth while¥®

The editor beat a tatoo on his desk with
& blunt blue pencil.

“And this some one who wonld accom-
pany her fo the conntry—have you any one
ta recommend ?'' he asked, with a somo-
what sarcastic smile, T thought.

YUY would do I, T sald, vallantly,

“Yeu?  And afieriy”

“After? 1 do ndt understand.”

*Well, I presume you do not want to
spend all the rest of your duys in trying
to reform Evelyn Granville Webster. Tn the
natarnl course of events you would bring
ber back. What then?"

1 don't suppose I could stay away more
than a weel," T anld, refectively.

“And In a week she would be quite re-
formed, you thiuk?' Tle editor and the
peporter man both langhed,

T Qoni't think anything of the kind,” 1
sald, with some spirit. *“But I belleve It
would be possible to keep ler from
drinklng snd to persuads her that good,
benest work 1s preferable to Blackwell's
Island. And then—I don't belleve sho s an
bng as the papers say. 1 cannot belleve
that & educated womnn would degenernte
into & tramp.” |

“You ede,' broks In the reporter, "it's
Just thls way. She might brace up econ-
pldernbiy In the country, end even go
without drinking, as you say. We will
grant that yon have persuaded her ‘that
Batan finds  some mischief still for idle
onds o do,” nod {hatshe is hungering and
thirating after righteousnees—and daily
labor. We wlll even grant that yon find
gome ong to give her employment; bat,
belng utterly untralned, I suppose seven or
elght dollars a week would be the most
she ocould earn. That wonld buy her a
Ball bedroom, fresh eggs for breakfast,
good lerrings for Iunch and a nlee llttle
dinner of todst and tea (leaving o few
dimes over for ghoes and shirta); now,
ebout bow longz do you think she'd stick
to that gort of thing?'

- “Plenty of girls lye on 88 a week,” 1
sald, stoutly.

“Ye-es; but not Wvelyn Granvilles,'" sald
e repocier, *'Bhe's been used to & curous.
Ing erowd, mow, for years, and ghe'd find
that little hall bedroom very lonely. Bhe'd
wonder wherse Dick and Tom and Jenny
were, and she'd go to see. Tha chances are
she wouldn't Le so keen ufter righteons-
ness and dally labor the next dayl"

*You may be right,” T said, meekly. *1

_ @n’t look ahead so far as that”

*The thing s to dn hor some permanent
wood," sald the editor

“How about Muldoon's?™ sauld ths re-
porter, {

“Splendld!™ eafd I.  “He puts omp I
great shape''—

“But he doesn't tnke women!" interrupt
egd the editor. *“I have hesn wondering
how the Keeley Cure would work,”

The reporter dtopped chesing his thumb.
nell and sat up, with a sudden show of in-
terest, “The very thing!™ he exclalmed,

*SWhy, of course,” I agreed, “I wonder
we dldn't think of [t before!"

TJost eo long a&s sho drinks,™ the editor
ecantinoed, "It is jmpossible to help ber
There are & dozen scliemes we conld put

concerned, we will make no charge.™

1 expressed my delight nt such f génen
ous offer. “How splendid of you! Cen
talnly she ought to do all she can to help
herself when every oune ls trylug to help
her, May I bring her to-morrow ™

“Bring ber to-day, I you like. We wil
be ready to recelve lhier at any hour."

“And how long will the cure take?™

“Does she take drugs?’ he asked.

T don't know, I suppuse so."

UAlbout fouy weeks' treitment 1s requireq
for Inebriety alone, but 10 eke 1 nddloted
to driugs we must keep her sz or eight
weeks,'”

“But do you belleve you ean keep her
that longi? Rhe might silde down the
waterspout and ron away !

“0Oh, yon understand, ber stay must be
entlrely voluntary,” sald Mr, Brown, ""We
do not lmprison our patients, They are
not even kept at the Institute, you know,
Mra, Webster may bonrd wherever she
likes In the village and our physician will
call on her four times n day to adminlster
the treatment. We exerclse no control
over her, except to Insist that she keepa
onr rules and drinks nothing except what
we fornlsh.”

“Yon furnish drloks?™ I asked In amame-
ment.

“Oh, yes—we glve them whiskey Just as
leng as they want 1t—they only want It a
few days, as a rolel”

“In that cuse I should fancy you would
find no difficolty In keeping her,” I said.
“Ilerse arrange & boarding plnoe for us
and I will bring her down to-night.’

I confesg T awalted with some treplda-
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The Poor Unfor

will Qo all In our power—but yon must do
your part. You will live In this botel, and
you are quite unrestricted; but If you do
not obey our rules we cunnot continue the
treatment. They are not hard rules—elm-
ply you must take a spaonful of medlcine
every two hours, apd the phyalcian will
coma to you four times o duy to give you
an Infection of Bichloride of gold You gre
oot allowed to leave the v..age wlihout
permlssion, and the rules of the institute
prohiblt your lending money to any of the
other patients,”

Hvelyn smiled. “I can promise to obey
the list ru.e,’” she sald.

“If you want to ask any questlons, just
walk up to the lnstitute—it Is Very near—
end I will send you a bottle of whiskey by
end by; when { is gone you are welcoms to
more—you merely have to ask for It.'

“I don't care very much for whiskey,™
sald Hvelyn. *“Cotld yos substitute cham-
pagne?”’

Mr. Brown lnughed plesssntly, *1 am
afrald mot,” he guld. “We. ara a Ilittls
short on champagne; but there's no lack of
whiskey! Now, if you will walk up to the
Institote with me, I think we will find
the doctor there, and you ean be ex-
amined for entrance.™

A blg, old-fakhloned house, In the centre
of & wide lawn, {5 the Keeley Institute
bullding. Beveral men were walting on
the porch. All the men, It scems to me,
ere treated at the i{nstitute (only the
women having the privilege of boms
treatment), and they wers swsliting the
arrival of the doctor. Whem he ecsme
they formed =& ilne, with bored srms, and
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THE. KEELEY INSTITUTE-.

tion the arrlyal of Hvelyn Granville that
night. T had pever seen her, and from the
newspaper accounts of her career I Im-
Aglned her sometling werys spectaculap,
Then, too, the few intoxlcated women I
had eeen had been part of a mnuitituds,
and I began to dread being mlone with—
and responsible for—a drunken ‘woman,
Thut she would be drunk I never donbted]

rupposed It was her habltunl state, and I
Yegan to wonder If she would be haggard
and flabby, as I belleved all drog eaters
appeared, or If ghe had ecquired the raby
nose and apopletic cheek of the chronlo
frablber! In fact, by 8 o'elock—the hour
she was due—I was in quite a fever of ap-
prebenslon. Of -course, she would ba
shabby, but I hoped not noticeably wo; 1
hoped her peroxide tresses would be de-
certly combad; I hoped she wonldn't stag-
ger hrough the halls; In faet, T was not
sure I wanted to go inte the reforming
business at all!

Flgure to yourself my rellef whea & very
buxom young woman in s neat shirt walst

on foot, hut the benefit, If any, weuld be 'and white plque skirt appeared at the door

enly temporary. Jf we counld keep her
sober, powsver, something might be done.
Buppoge you ees the Koeley people”
turnin@ to me, “and, if you enn arrangs for
her to go there, hold yourself in|readiness
to escort her to White Plalns.”

“I cortalnly belleve she can be eured,”™
g21d Mr. Brown, the superintendent of tha
,Keeley Institute at White Plalnd, *and,
moreover, I know of a home, where they
would take her, I think, when she leaves

here. If she ls slncere in her desire to|in,

reform, we will do all In one power to ald
.her, In fact, so far as the treatment ls

of my spartment, sud anpounced that she
was Mra. Lvelyn Granville-Webster, Her
black hair was brushed neatly back from
her forehead, and colled !n a small Enot
belhind. Her eyes were clear, and her com-
plexion that of a woman in good heaith,
And so far as any trace of stimulant was
concerned there was not the least evidenes,

Wa journeyed down to WWhite Plalns to-
gether, and tool rooms &t n small hotel
near the Instiiute, as directed by Mr.
Brown, who called on na early tha follow-

day. 54
“Now, Mre. Wehater,” he sald, *“we are

onxions to give you o new sfert in life. We

The American Girl Who
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Refused

0 Meet the Prince.

THS GPACH THOMPEON Is a high-
minded and benutiful American girl,
who hap refused to meet the Princs

of Wales. In other words, she has con.
tomptnoonly refected a so-called honor
wiich would have transported slmost every
other woman ef egocinl aspirations In Hng-

fmnd or America Into the seventh heaven
C&&t

| Miss Thompeon s a danghter of Judge
Mrs. Willlam B. Thompson, of Bt

Her beanty, wit and charming

manners have alrendy made her one of the
favorites of Bt. Loula soclety. The

two years she lhas been In Hurope,
where abe has been recelved In the highest

“and most exclusive clrcles,

Recently she was st Hombunrg, fn Ger
many, which the Prince visits almopst every
‘year, When he Inst arrived there he heard
of the presence of Mlss Thompson, of her
rbeauty snd charming quallties, and ex-
- pressed & desire to meet ner, confident that
. the opportunity svould be grasped with
frantie foy. But the young American woms
on noticed it by leaving Homburg.
The snub tu the Prince of Wales was so
marked that o Burcpean newspaper, the Lu-
“eerng Tlmes, recorded If. 3
‘Why should a respectable Amerlcan wom.
&n refuse to meet the Princs of Wales?

Beonuse he Is an assoclate, patron mnd
encourager of Immoral women, money lond-
| erg, stock manip eard players md

Itﬂ;ﬂb‘lau of all kinh:“' ;
. By blg a

flagrant

b ead oan

the tone of publle morality ln the higher or
fashlonnble classes of soclety throughout
the world, :

It s o lamentable fact that the grom of
fences of the Prince too often find only
admiration, Iustead of the geprobation they
deserve, and which In others they would

ve.

Bomg years ago the Prince of Wales's
friend, Bir Willlam Gordop Cumming, was
put en trial for cheating at cards.

|'The Wilsons, fmm wealthy parve-
nus, had invited a party of people to meet
the Prince at thelr country hovse. Among
them was Cwouming, an officer and com.
paratively poor man.

The chlef amusement of the party was
playing baccarat for outrageously high
stakes. This waa done, of eourse, primar
Uiy to please the Prince.

Gordon Cumming was virtually convicted
of cheating and driven from the army,
Thus the Prince's amusement cavsed the
disgrace of his frlend and swmirched the
reputations of many persons, somis of them
WoImer.

The Prince was at the Wilsons' house
without the Princess of Wales, but agong
the guestsa was Ledy Brogke, a beautiful
woman, whose soclety the Prince bhas fa-
vored for many yeams, It wus well and
publicly known {n Hogland that the Prin-
cess would vislt no houss whers Lady
Brooke was present. )

To enumerate the immoderate list of no-
torlous Intrigues In which the Prinee has
been engaged ;
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were oRch jabbed im turm with the bi-
chloride of goll—a pale, pink liquid, that
rather resembles strawberry julce. Then
they wers dlamissed, and Evelyn Gran-
villp end T wers nshered into the doctor's
private offlce, whers I heard her tell him
that she was twenty-six years old, bed
not used morphine or other Jrugs for
three years, but had occaslomaly imdulged
In the excessive use of uquid stimulants
After flillng out the registration blank,
the plok fluid was Injected Into her arm,
end we walked back to the hotel

An hour jater we attended the doctor's
lecturs at the Keeley Cilub. The club oc-
enples a gmall bullding In the centre of the
town, and {8 provided wich blillard, pool,
and card tebles. Ladies day I8 euch
Wednosday morning, wiea the doctor de-
livers his weekly lectores to the patlents;
at all other times the club being open to
the men members cnly, There were about
forty men and women in ettendanos that
mornlng, and we were Toi] many interest-
Ing focts sbout morphine, ecocalne, the
evils of callsaya sod kola,

After dinoer we sat ont on the baleony
of the hotel, for an hour, watching the pas-
sers-by.

#You will like 1tT I ssked enxiously,

+1 think €o,’ said Evelyn. T will cer-
talnly try to.”

wyThat ‘would you like to do,” I welked,
“when you leave here?”
4T would llke to.go awsay from New
York' she answersd, “Hayen't any
chanee thers, you pee. If I counld study
typewriting aind stenogrnphy, and then go

Evelyn Granville’s First Day in the New Chapter of Her Life.

ple dldn’t Enow anything about me, 1

way oft to Tacoma or Seattle, where peo-|

unate - Has  Now

Begun Treatment at the White
Plains Keeley Cure,

might make & new start. I'd take a new
ame, yon koow, &nd, really, I'd try ko
be sumething agnin. In New, York every
ot knows gbout me, and It seems na If
the pollce just errested me on sighti™

“But they won't,™ sald I, “when you
don’t drink any more; und In four weekd
from now yon won't want to drink any
mare, you koow!"

I thought sbe slghed—baut she gmiled the
moment after. “Listen!" ghe sald, “I'm
going to do my best not to dlsappoint
you. I'Il take the medicine regularly, and
do fwst &s they tell me; and when 1 get
lonesome I'll get my embroldery or redd.
I leamned to embrpider wery nicely In the
convent, you know, end I can palst & Jt-
tle, too—if I hind scme brushes and paints
Do yod {hink the Jourmal would send me
soma? If I keep busy, I'll be good.”

That Is the whola sum end subatance ef
1%, I think. 1 belleve theres is good in %
Ivelyn Granville, If she cun kesp busy
esoogh and forget the pasteand its gloom,
to “look forward mnd not back,” I bellawe
ghe will leave White Plains a credit to the
'faith end gemerosity shown her by the
Keeley Institute and the New York Jour
nal. Let us hope so, very earnestly, fos
in every ome’s self comes & lust chanos

MARIE 8T, FELIX

Recovered $49.000°
from the Maw of the -
nnu[g_éeaa

After having besn submerged in 1850 feel
of water for seven years, the treasure o8 |
board the steamer Bkyro, sunk of Cape 1
Tinisterre in April, 1581, las been recov- o
ered by divern. The Ekyro salled from L
Curtagena, bound for London, with & n}_-‘
uable cargo, including bar siiver, valued at
£45,000. All went well until spproaching
Cape Finisterre In foggy wenthor, when "
the vessel struck on the Mexiddo reef, but L1
passed over, and went down in deep water
within twenty mloputss, and about two
miles off the coast. An expedition went
out in the same year, but was unable te
securs the treasure.

Last year another effort was mads, with
more powerful diving apparatus, and re-
sulted In fAfty-nine bars belng recovers
The working depth for the diver was neve
less than 25% fathams—171 feet—and it frel
quantly excesded this H

To obtain these bars It was found neces-
sary to blow away the deck with dyaa-
mite, which the dlver did, only aftcr great
difriculty, owlng to the boisterous state of
the weather., Work wns compulsorily &7
pended in October, but sgaln resumed this
Snmmer with satisfactory results.

Thougft They Had Found
the Famous Niebefun-
gen H_G_cﬁd.

Frankfurt ¢n the Muin bed o senzation
the other day which can only be compared
with that produced in this comntry by the
discovery of gold In the Klondyke reglon.
In the German case it was also™goid ;
cansed the excltement.

Tverybody knows, of conrse, the legend
of the gold of the Niebelungen, made fa-
mons by Wagner's opera of the *Rhinegold.*
Thig hoard is supposed ta be benenth the
waters of the Rhine, Fmnkfurt knew ef|
the legend nnd In cONSEQUEBCS ETEW }
much luterested in the report spread bread- .
cnst & few weeks ngo that the gold conld be
plainly seen on the boitom of the Riwver
Muln, a tributary of the Hhins. Invests-
gatlon followed mnd grest was the surpeise
when the report proved tron 1

The gold was plainly visible from ome of
the mumerous bridges erossing the Main,
Divers were at once sent down and brovght
back a paiifnl of the precipns metsl In the
ghape of golden eolns of the time of Loola |
XIV. Thls dispelled the Niebelungen
theory, but an the gold was used for the

.
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HIS 18 a genuinsly founy story, and
the best of It ls that it !s croe, every
word, nu the records of the Parislan

courts willattest. Ithappenedtwo weeks ago
gud everybody In the court room, from tle
solemn Judge down to the defendant, was
convulsed with leughter, Jeanne de Val-
ler, the dapghter of &n emipenily re-
spectable and wealthy femily, was on trial
gharged with mallolous mischlef,

The gir! 1s not yet twenty, has beauti-
ful, reddish browzn halr, & fine figure, and
i &s protty as she 13 mischlevous, She
went by the nnme of Olemence Rodler, and
obtalped employment gs a telephone cen-
tral girl. When nsked by the Judge why
glie worked, when flere was no necessity
for dolzg so, she replled that she wanted
adveniure.

She sald that an acqualntance told her
that she eould overhenr many an Interest-
ing secref at thig Eiud of employment, and
that decided ber—for she was o woman,
and being one, she was cuorious, And this
fs what léad to her acrrest. Her first ad-
venture camie on August . On that day
there eame a cull for a number, and this
conversation epined, much to the dellght
of pretty Jeanne:

“Tigllp, who ls that?

“This Is Irma."

“This is Plerre,"

sywill ‘you edll to-night? My hnsband Is
not at home.'
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Romance of a "Hello™ Girf
and a Practical Joke.:

|

| pobr of the city, everyboldy was satisfied = |
| It s thought that the colns were a of |

g war fund sunk st thst polnt during one ‘4

of the numerous wams of the Inkt crotory. B

é
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“Who ere you?' msked the frightened
Irma. L
“Your consclence!” thundered the voles,
und then Irme fuinted and went' inte
‘hysterics, The police were informed, lﬁ\
could get no clew to. the practical joker. ;
A few nlghts later, M. Muresu, an an-
clent relle of Louls Philippe’s time, received
A telepliope mexsage from  hls nephew
George that hs bnd Jost six hundred
#t his club, and that unless he rocolved
them by midnight he wonld blow his braing
ont, The naocle paid no attention to' this
thrent, which had been made twenty times.
before, Sharp nt midoight there wus &
ring st the old man'e telephone, He jumped.
out of bed, the thought of his nmephew's =
thireat fresh In hle mind, Undressced os be
was he tottered to the tolephione nnd pot
| the vecelver ‘1o hils ear. Ia -
“Who 1s It?" lLe gasped. . 1
“It I8 Death,” moaned n volce, and them
the telephone bell begnn =
that sent the o0id mun into =
cughly searsd he crnwled back to bed:
the nest morning he sent the regulred
hundred francs to hils seapegrace !
Ad other wit testifiad to
welird pranks of the telephone. One i
declared that he msked for a theatre and
was connected with an endes : .
Another wantodl the Stock ond
got the lnveotor of & pr tive sirships
Wken the Judge was about to pronounce
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That was too muchi for Jeanne's spirit |step)




